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.4 Ttseems next to impossible for any
¥obustly Stalwart politicias to under-
: the Bossingiof State elections
I8 not’ éhief duty of a ‘Federal Ad-
ministration, but that, on the contrary,
such an Administration has no more
right to meddle with thie' local elections
of the people than it would have to un-
dertake tge management of churches,
beneyolent socigfies, base-ball clubs or
insuraped’c ies. ‘
. TheCon ion aad the acts of Con-
pss prescribe the duties of the Execu-
tive Deparment, including the 105,000
officers pertaining thereto; and it is
quite as exasperating
more dangerous to the public welfare
for this great Department to push an
obtrusive hand into thelocalconcerns
of any State than it would be for the
Executive authority of a State to force
itgell within the’ inaft:
Eodﬁi jorisdick
nty vea
'\lgﬁwngd.thi
ernment.
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twa_',_ t dangers
ciion-8f thi V-
One was the secession of

States, the other, a ion of the
rights of the. ﬁ&.‘mh.ﬁple‘ Tep

flangh. This declaration is of that

thereof by the central authority. The
former was crushed ogt, at fearful cost,
buf the Iatter still axjlts. I8 is as great
a lﬁm_:m.ci_ to'the fatafe of the Repuhlic,
and as bold an” invasion of the rights
guaranteed by the Constitution, as was
its twin evil—the one that gave up the
ghost at Appomattox. -
The right of local self-gpovernment,
‘ﬂol;x’ght of theé pevpile t 'ﬁt all their
1 officers without anyintermeddling
on the part of the hired mén whom-the
people have assigned to do work under
the Federal gy , 18, 85 ¢lear & right
as was ever d by ballot or hiflet.
gnd tll;e oﬁcials ‘?E _ian‘\':tde this right
v “‘the whole g the Adminis-
tration,”’ é?- ‘that

jusolent sand fur

u_:inynergcnﬁo or n%t::: '_
€3 an
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oh
ing a direct blow atthe guccess of the
Democratic party, and will be workﬂg
for"the continuation 6f ‘the Republieans
in \gower.
ith a united Democratic party in the

Statd ‘representing all’ Democratic or-

nizations victory is assured. With a
Democratic party in this city united on
candidates, or even with three tickefs
in the field, all the locdl offices will be
filled by Democrats. :

No bargain can be made by any Dem-
ocratic faction with the Republicans
without giving the latter the lion's share
of the spoils ‘and thus strengthening
them for the Presidential fizht of next
year.—N. Y. World.

Enough to Make a Horse Laugh.

When a leading Republican papes
soberly declares that ¢ one of the most
prominent and commendable features
of the Republican party is its readiuess
and its determination to" abolish abuses
within the party,” we are neccessarily

reminded of the joke that made a horse

measure, for there assuredly was never
a'party of any_ influence in Amgrican
| politics more notoriously incapable of
abolishing abuses which are calculated
to weaken its hold on the country than
this same Republican party.

ruled the country,
eriod developed an infinite cata-
of abuses, not a single one . of
which has the l!lmrry as a party ever
sought to abolis
{ nnwillingly into the work of reform by
| an Trresistible whiflwind of public sen-
timent. Seek the records and not a
single trifling exception will be found
from the beginning'of the catalogueito
the end. Yet that tells but haif the

JL ‘apy ypart ai
@ waight,” afe Just eselearlySvorking
for the destruction of the Government
that the fathers crected as were the
secession k _ 3
the States to zo dut of thé Federal com-
p‘ . - = -
g:be,Admi.nistratibn d’an opportu-
" id the election§ o 832 fo learn
what the intelligent people of The United
States think of lel
in local affairs. It learned,-at the same
time, that such interference has a‘totally
different effeet in the South from that
which it produces in Northern States.
In the great State of New*York the péo-
ple resented intermeddling in a way
that will not-soon-be forgotten.  Believ-
ing that Mr. Folger was the Adminis-
; tration candidate, and that the Adminis-
tration was trying to manage the cam-
Eaign, they rose up in their might and
uried Mr. Folger under a majority of
about 200,000 votes. ;
This was no fair test of the relative
standing of Folger and Cleveland. The
‘ former was known to be Lonest and
capable, a learned jurist and worthy
man. But Cle\'cland!'s candidacy rep-
resented local selfsgovernment, Fol-
ger's stood for Federa! interference, and
the vote for Cleveland was the declara-
tion of the President's own State, the
Empire State of the Union, that the
people who had erushed secession had
, 0o toleranee for its twin evil. _
* Widle this was transpiring in New
Yt:k. “the whole weight of the Admin-
istration,” not its finger, not its hand,
but all of its vast power and influence
that could. bé thus Misposed of, were
brought to beat an (¢erinin local, elec-
tions in States where there were large
masses of ignorant and eredulous col-
ored men.  These persans were told by
" Federal officials, detailed for such ser-
viee and paid out of the public Treasury,
that the President had sent his request
for them to vote for this, that and the
other eandidate. e : .
These blacks are not to be blamed for
being ignorant, not censurable - for..be-
ing credulous, but their peculiar con-
dition made them as pliant 1n the hands
of the Administration.as dough in the
geasp of-& baker. Therefore, it Bap-
pened that the policy which was sq in-
dignintly rebuked and stamped”on in
New York eame near being a great sue-
cess in two Southern States. And thus
it happens that ¥he Administration, ae-
cording to its central organm, is deter-
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mined to repeat this year and mext the |32

policy of 1882, so far as relates to the
South. \ .

The resources of the f‘edeml_ Treas-
ury are tnf l’.ieil drawn lgswl'lr 1'1!/0' ﬁ\:};r‘idﬁ‘;‘
the will of the people,- ;Thousa of.
Federal officers—the hired men of the
people, each of whom is paid to do cer-
tain specific work for all the people un-
der the Federal mechfnism—are to be
sent all over those States to bring. the
black voters #nte harmony with the hew
allies of the Administration—*the
desperadoes of  the South,”” as the
New York 7ribune appropriately styles
% Is a beantital rogramme, but

It is a beautiful p mme, but it is

fo mistgrey this time. . The gur-
rent of public opinion is against it
The ; ingellj e of + the ecountry is
agaipstd i ﬂ'tl a force that will make
itself felt. The coarseness, the gross-
ness of Stalwartism will be compelled
to halt. The right of “the ypleto
choose their own local law-makers and
other officers will be maintained. A
decent regard for the opinions of han-
kind will enfm::;d&on i:he Id’mi'ni:’-
tratiow 8¢ taa atit willmot at-
temp® to re the ‘abuses that its or-
gans threaten.

The attempt to destrog the Govern-
ment of the fathers by Federat-imvasion
of the most cherished rights of the

TR g aession — Ayridan
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No Negotiations with the Enemy.
Before this time next vear we shall

be in the Nesh o test.
The Rr’l;‘raz:. ? |E¢ﬁ en-
dea i the imterim  to and
divide the Democratic party and to

strengthen themselves in this State by

or ~Laplypy tronage.
W‘ﬁt‘ ¢E‘:¥N ﬁl'ork in
. 884, without \w. ch__l e election of

their President is hopeless.

- Every Re mhliemlxrpaper rejoices over
th Wq of | thé Deémdoragic
Staté Comimittée. “The Robsevelt reso-
Jution was in the direct interest of the
Republican party. LAY & & ,

ollowing this act of folly come ru-
mors ofne ons between the Gounty
Dem wnd the Roguil:t’ns run
‘ » combigation local tie thig year,

under the fraudulent name of a *‘citi-
zens' "' ticket, in order to “beat Tam-
many.""

ers when they.edlled. on |

eral intermeddling |

tale, and the best half,  for ‘the Repub-
| lican party, as it is equally true, to the
eternal humilintion of the Republican
arty, that the uniform and invariable
ailure to secure adequate punishment
of those who bhave been \gu% _of

the abuses it is claimpds _have
abolishel, has been  due
active  and  eflicient
sympathy of the highest oflicials of the
Government with the guilty oftenders,
Let Babeock and Belknap and Dorsey
and Brady speak for the truth of that
charge. Who can question whatwounld
have been their portion if there had
been any “readiness and determina-
tion™ in Grant, Garfield and Arfhur to
* abolish abuses within the party?”
Where is the exeeption to thistontinued
and persistent coutse of resistance to
all reform, even where public opinion
had compelled action? It will be songht
in vain in the records of the Credit-
Mobilier, whisky-ring, Belknapr and
Star-route reforms, and if would take a
powerful microscope to find to-day any
readiness or determination to carry out
the reform of the Civil Service, which
the emasculated Pendleton bill was pro-
fessedly passed to secure. There was
considerable readiness and much de-
termination exhibited in every depart-
ment of the Government when the time
approached for the law to go into effect,
but as the whole'country knows itawas,
as usual, exclusively exercised to.pre-
vent and not to accomplish reform. It
is this ineradicable characteristic that
is fast driving voters out of the Repub-
lican party, convincing them that noth-
ing ean be worse, and anything must
be better than the rule of a party so
unalterably ranged against all reform.
t&' Louis Republican. .

The Dorsey Letters.

Thes New York Sun prints a couple of
colunfms ©f correspondence, the same
being letters which passed between
prominent Republican leaders durinﬁ
the Presidential eampaign of 1880, an
which go to make it as plain as the
nose on a man's face that Garfield and
‘Arthur were elected by the most wicked
‘and profligate usé of ‘nioney and favor-
4tism. Several of these letters are ffom
Garfield to Dorsey, and they show be-
yond a shadow of doubt that the
former was sawate of the rascality that
was being attempted, and that he act-
1ally knew how and where much of the
cofruption fund was to be spent.
There are also letters to Dorsey and

{ been
| to the

tJewell from Blaine, Allison, New, Tom

Platt, ‘Jolin M. Forbes and the good
Deacon Smith, of Ohio. Between the
lihés of someof these one may read of
a gigantic plot to destroy popular sov-
ereignty, and of the most outrageous,
unscrupulous and devilish schemes to
debase the franehise that ever villains
conceived. Imlocﬁ, rascality enough'is
slainly written of by the authors of the
that now, the letters having been made
public, people may see and judge for
themselves what manner of men have
stood at the -head of . this once
ad and honorable Republican party.
rom one  end of the country to
the other the’ lodal and State leaders
were calling”* u'Pon Dorsey for money!
money! money! Only send them money
with which to buy votes and the party
of great moral ideas could be saved
from impending defeat. Even the good
‘Deacon Bwmith wrote to Mr. Jewell: “I
new tell-you that as.matiers are now
ing on in Indiana and Ohio, we are
aten in Both States. There should be
#50,000 judiciously placed in each State
within the next ten days, and two-thirds
of it should be reserved for use on elec-
tion day.” This was within less than
four weeks of the Oectober election.
[John, C. New wroté of the successful
efforts to indice several of the great
railway Kkings- to influence their em-
ployes to vote the Republican ticket,
and Garfield himself wrote of “*an im-
E:mnt side smfﬁment" (the italics
ing his own), which one of his intis
friends had .made, and which he
fGamicla

Indiana safe for the tickef. These are
not forged letters. They are copies of
the iginals, and _ no one_ directly
iﬂ‘emcl_aedh ¥ tbsh-; ;itblidgrtiold will dare

en eir genuineness. osures
are sic}euig;' indeed, and if i:le?thjng
more were needed to convince ' an
“Honest Ahd paftistic . man that the Re-
“publican party t to go. these letters
1ill the .. And we understand that
the yet.— Boston Post.

—An ipcendiary’s _contri _ for
setting fire fo a carriage _ Wal-
Iimgford, Cpnn., congsisted of .-f shoe-box
filled with combustil;le m;:;l :lﬁ‘ covered
with turpentine and top with a
lighted candle.

etters, written in black and white, so’

For some-,
thing more than a score of years it has
and within that!

until it was carried.

s

) believed would of itself make”

Mr. Jones and tha Tea Gown.

—

. __As Mr. Jones was walking airily down
Woodward Avenue the other day, swing-
ing his cane and throwing out his chest
in military style, he saw a pretty wo-
man in a tea gown, and it nearly drove
him frantic. Pretty women he had seen
often enough, but in a tea zown, never.
This was pink and fluffy, it Hoated loose
from the shoulders and only gave an
insinuation of the lovely form beneath.
But ‘that whs enongh. Jones was
thrilled from head to foot; he saw the
hem of the tea gown reveal a Cinderella
slipper ; hesaw a border of white em-
browdery ; he saw a coquettish morning
hat tied down gypsy fashion with a blue
veil; he saw-—no, he could not see her
fiace. but he had ‘no doubt that this was
a lovely girl who was visiting at Saw-
yver's and of whom Mrs. Jones had been
raving for'a week past, and he knew
the tea gown by her description of it.

He stepped along jauntily, and as he
did so caught bher eye—it was a base-
ball hit. He could see through the
hateful veil a smile rippling around her
shell-like ear, and he sneaked up boldly
and coughed.

And she coughed ; then she stopped
at'a picture window and put a dainty
hand. encased in a black silk glove, on
the sill for support.

““Lean on, me,” whispered Jones.
“Divine creature, lean on me; do not
fear me: we may never have met in this
mortal sublunary sphere. but our souls
have known each other in the ineffable
vonder—Ilean on me. sweet one.”

She leaned, and together they gazed
into the beauties of that shop window,
and admired its ehromos, and the few
faint words she whispered in reply to
his burning -eloquénce thrilled him
through and through, and like Oliver
Twist he asked for “*more.”

“Take off that hateful veil; I know
you are young and beautiful,”’—he was
going to say ‘‘my wife told me so,”” but
he didn’t—**let me look into those per-
fect orbs, let me gaze on that matcehless
cheek. You have conquered a heart no
woman ever touched before. Let me
see your belovad face, sweet creature.”

She took pff her veil and for one
blissful momentihe gazed into the face
of the only woman he had ever loved.

“Maria!” he exclaimed, ‘““vou ought
to be ashamed of vourself! Mas-
querading yourself on the streets in
broad daylight in such a disgraceful
costume. Go home this moment and
take it off and never let me see it again.
Just suppose it had been some other
pian that had seen you in it.

Maria was dumbfounded. She had
herself fallen into the pit she digged
for him. Where were all the reproaches
she had prepared to heap on Jeptha's
head?

“*I will walk back with you and pro-
tect you from- impertinent attentions,”
continued Jones, loftily, “and I hope
this will be a lesSon to you. The idea
of a woman of yonr age dressed u
like a young girl in a tea-gown! Goo
heavens, Maria, I have no patience
when I think of it."

“I—I thought you wouldn’'t know
me,’” stammered NMrs. Jones.

*Not know you!" Do you suppose 1
would speak to a woman I didn't
know—a woman in a tea-gown?
Maria, your ideas of morality some-
times shock me—they positively do."
Jones came out that time with flying
colors, and he tickles himself when he
thinks of it. After all, there is nothing
like carrying the war into the enemy’s
camp.—Dctroit Post and Tribune.
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Her First Spees.

A woman who looked as if she had
been a long time in this vale of tears,
went into a popular and fashionable
jewelry establishment on Jeflerson ave-
nue and said:

“I want a pair of spees.”

“This way,”" said an obliging clerk
with his hair parted in the middle, and
he led her up a flight of stairs into a
long room where space was reserved for
optical purposes. A small; nervous-
looking man at once surronnded her.

**Sit bere,”” he said, placing a chair
for her and hangisng” up an A, B, Ceard
illal. front ‘of her, *fix-your eyes on
that. i . ;

“I min't going.to have my picture
taken,”” said the woman, tartly.

“Certainly not, madam: yon wish to
renew your eyesicht.  Just'téllme what
you can see on that card,' 9—7—10. Do
you follow me?" :

‘“Just let me have my par’sol and I'll
foller ye. I didn’t come here to be made
fun of., I Kin read aad write as well as
yow kin, and count, too. I want & pair
of spees.” ’

"}-Ixnctly, but T should recommehd
eye-glasses with such a nose as yours,
madam.”’ -

‘**What's the matter with my nose,
hey? 1f it ain't much of a-nose, you
ain't goin’ to poke fun at it.”

*‘It’s & beantiful nose,”’ said the: op-
tician, firmly, $and would adorn a
handsome t;nir of eye-glasses. . Will you
Kindly look at ‘this circle of lines? Do
they all appear to be of the same
size?’ .

“'Pear to ba? they air all of a size;
no foolin”, young man.”

“Certainly not, madam; if the circles
appear to he.all of one size your eyes
are no! defermed.”

“‘Deformed! Good
my eyes ‘“were deformed?
heard of the like.™’

‘You see, madam, we are compelled
to test the eptic nerve and determine if
the person has presbyopia—'"

“No, sir, I"m a Baptist, and I won't
stay here fo be insulted—*

*“You misn_mdersta..nd me, mada_m;.if
'yow:are afflicted with hypomeopia in
either-eye—"" T .

“Look here, youtg man," said the
woman, fiercely, *I dare say you think
you-know a let, but Liwant a pair of
specs: I ain't as young as I used to be,
and—"" . al i

“Oh,, yves,” interrupted the rash op-
tician, “I see you are ‘old and—""
But he never finished the sentence.
Wheén the woman came out of the store
ghe was trying to straighten out the ribs
of]'l‘:vr p:'trasof and mutterlpg to her-
self: - :

“Oldy indeed! . I've ruined a two-dol-
lar parasol, but I haven’t lived all these
long years to be fnsulted by being called
old! T nd some hardware store
| where they speak English to get my
specs at. Old! the impertinentthing!
— Detrowt Post and Tribune.

ious! who said
If ever 1

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—A factory in Elmira, N. Y., “turns”’
out between two hundred and three hun-
dred augers daily, and is the only in-
dustry of its kind in the State.

—Another Pennsylvanian has discov-
ered a new mechanical force, and wants
us all to stand on tiptoe to hear it hum.

1 His name is Bromily, and he claims to

multiply power without fuel.

—A Georgia farmer, after making
Eemct.ica.l experiments, announces his

lief that an acre of melons will yield
as much syrup as one of suzar-cane,
while the former does not tax the 1and
near so heavily as the latter. The syrup
has a peach flavor.

~A Maine man has invented and
eonstructed a great improvement on the
Indian birch eanoe, being made of tin,
and to avoid the great danger of upset-
ting or filling with water and sinking,
or being swamped in rough water, he
has conveniently arranged on either
side a series of air-chambers.

—We have in the Southern States in
operation, or in course of erection, 191
cotton factories. This outnambers by
twenty-seven all the cotton factories in
New England, outside of Massachu-
setts, and exceeds by sixteen the num-
ber in that State.—Pulaski (Tenn.)
Citizen.

—To remove fish-bones from the
throat, Professor Vololini, of Breslau,
recommends a gargle composed of mu-
riatic acid, four parts; nitric acid, one
l:iu‘t, and water, 240 parts. The teeth

ave fo be protected by lard oroil. The
fish-bones become flexible. and they dis-
appear entirely after a short time.

—The Germantown (Pa.) Telegraph
notes the fact that, as the Western
States are steadily coming into formida-
ble competition with each other in the

roduction of tobacco, fruit, cheese,
utter, veretables, ete., the East iscom-
ing back to wheat-growing, and urges
the seaboard farmers to jump in, raise
all the wheat they ean, export the sur-
plus to Europe, and thus arrest what is
called “‘the drain of the agricultural
districts to supply emigrants to the
West. In faet,” it says. “‘the Eastern
farmers have suffered in many ways
from a policy wholly adverse to their
interests, which has built up the West
at their expense.™

—To build a ship so that in case of
accident to the bow the stern half can
be instantaneously separated from it,
and can continue the voyage securely
and easily on its own account, is the
latest contribution to the list of safe-
guards against the dangers of the sea.
The idea is that of a German inventor,
and is set forth with some detail in the
Hamburg Courier, which sees no rea-
son why 1t should not be entirely feasi-
ble. Itwonld require many departures
from the present mode of building ves-
sels, as well as from their internal ar-
rangement and equipment; but the in-
ventor asserts that, as a whole, a vessel

so constructed could be fully as sea- |

worthy and swift as any built on the
present plan, and would be twice as se-
cure against disaster.—N. ¥. Sun.
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PITH AND POINT.

—A restaurant announces ‘‘eichteen
carrot vegetables soup.”—Chicago 1'ri-
bune.

—As the New England tobaecco crop
promises unusually well this year we
can expect a fine line of imported
cigars presently.

—Some people are never satisfied.
Show them how to live happily on a
small income and they will want you to
furnish the income.—N. 0. Picayune.

— My dear Polly, I am surprized at
your taste in wearing another woman’s
hair on your head,” said Mr. Smith to
his wife. *My dearest Joe,” I am
equally astonished that you persist in
wearing another sheep’s wool on your
back."'—DBoston Post.

—Two white tramps have been sent to
the chain gang for throwing kisses at
the young ladies of a Georgia sem-
inary. The privileges of the Amerigan
citizen seem to be getting very limited
indeed.—N. Y. Comtmercial Advertiscr.

—Dr. Chalmers used to savthat when
one is in the act of tipping his hat to a
lady whom he supposes to be an ac-
quaintance it requires a good deal of
tact Lo make believe that he is only
scratching his forehead when he finds
she is a stranger.

—One fellow might hang around a
surf swimming place for weeks and
never have a chance to rescue a rich
man’s danghter from a watery grave.
Another wounld grapple a millionheiress
the very first day and be invited to her
house to dinner. It is all luck.—AN. O.
Picayune.

—A lady subscriber wants to know
how to catch a husband. We have had
no experience in this kind of sport per-
sonally, but we have known a husband
to be caught by his wife as he was
leaving a bar-room. When she got him
home, we believe she caught him by the
hair of his head —and the hushand, well,
he caught particular Jesse.—Delroil
Post.

—In a new licht. “I have been with
you now three months,’’ said the junior
clerk, and I think I ought to havea
salary something nearly eomensurate
to my services.”” “H'm!’ replied the
employer; ‘well, times haven't been
very good; you haven't had yery much
to do, you know. Couldn’t think of
giving you more than fifty dollars a
month.” Clerk—*“Beg pardon, sir,
1 am not to blame because you haven’t
done business enough to keep me busy.
I expect to get paid for what [ know,
not for what I do.”” Employer—*-Oh!
That puts the matter in a new light.
I shall -give you five dollars a month
hereafter.”'—AN. Y. Graphic.

—+I tell you, pard,” said old Jimmy
Cannon, a guide, *‘the West has lost its
romance. Only a little while ago, it
seems to me, where once thers was
nothing, but the whoop of the Indian
and the song of the six-shooter, now
there are railroads and churches and
commercial men and high schools and
three-card monte men and lecturers and
daily newspapers and every little while
a natural death. Why within two
months, if the blasted papers tell the
truth, several men have died in Wyom-
ing of disease. 1 tell you, it looks as
though us old timers would have to
move away. When we have to wait for

lingering disease to snuff us out itis time

to light out for the frontier.”’—Laramie
Begmerany.

Our Young Folks.

THE LAND OF NOWHERE.

A SONG FOR BOYS AND GIRLS WHO ARE AL-
WAYS DIRCONTENTED.

Do you know where the summer blooms all
the year roand,

Where there never is rain on & pienic day.
Where'the thornless rose in its beauty grows,
And little boys never are called from play?

Oh! hey! itis fur away,
In the wondertul land of Nowhere.

Would you like to live Iwhete nobody scolds,
Where you never are told: “It is time for

Where you learn without trying, and laugh
without erying,
Where snaris never pull when they como
your head?
Then'oh! hey! you must hie away
To the wonderful land of Nowhere.

if you long to dwell where you never need
wait,
Where no ome is Funished ofmade to ery,
Where t;lsupper of cikes is not followed by
aches,
And little folks thrive on a diet of pie:
Then ho! hey! you must go, I say,
To the wonderful land of Nowhere.

You must drift down the river of Idle
Dreams, . -
Close to the border of No-man's land;
For a year and a day you must sail away,
And then you will come to an unknown
strand.
And ho! hey! {f you get there—stay,
In the wonderfui land of Nowhere.
—Ella Wheeler, in Harper's Younyg People.
= e ——

On a Hill.

Sammy Bones lived on the very top
of a hill, and the yard that he played.in
was almost all hill-side. So that if he
l::tpllmnud to fall down, and get to roll-
ing before he could get up again, he
never stopped rolling until he reached
the fence at the bottom of the hill.

But this did not happen very often.
Really it never happened but just once
that 1 know of. That time he did roll
down hill, just liketa log of wood or a
keg of molasses—clear to the:bottom.

His mamma was sewing on the ma-
chine, by the sifting-room window, at
the time, and chancing to look out, she
saw her precious son rolling away! And
what was worse, he rolled faster and
faster at every roll. Imagine .her feel-
ings! But if you're not a mamma your-
self, there’s no use in trying to imag-
ine—you can'f, But she need not have
heen so alarmed abont him, for half an
hour afterwards her son was safely on
the top of the hill again—in the house.

He had been rubbed with arnica
here, and anointed with scented salve
there, and he had a long strip of court
plaster just above one of his eyes, and
another strip across the bridge ot his
nose. Nevertheless, he was very hap-
I)_v. For besides having been a great
1ero, “‘achieved greatness,”” as Shake-
speare would say, he had also achieved
some blackberry jam. And he did not
vet blackberry jam very often, not much
oftener than be took a roll down thﬁ-
hillside. It was only beecause of the ro
that he got the jam now. Sammy un-
derstoow this fact; so withal, he felt
that the accident was *‘all for the best"
—now that it was over.

While he ate his bread and jam, his
mamma with very red eyes, was giving
her neighbor, Mrs. Smith, an account of
the shocking affair, and of the mental
anguish she had suffered while her boy
was taking his wonderful circular jour-

aey.

“Why, I should think my hair would
have turned gray with horror at the
sight,”” she exclaimed, wiping away
some more tears that came at the
thought.

“Oh!” interrupted Sammy just as
Mrs. Smith began speaking, ‘“if you'd
just been the fellow that was a-rolling
though! Leoking on ain’t nothing.” he
added, grandly.

But a few days afterwards he found
that ** looking on " was something. It
came about in this way:

When Sammy’s father, who was a
doctor, eame home at noon on this day,
he was in a great hurry. Mrs. Buel,
who lived twelve miles out of town, had
another stroke of paralysis, and he must
go to see her right off.

“I'I1 just take old Bill out of the
shafts,” said the doctor, **and let him
get some oats and a few minutes’ rest,
and then off I must go again.”

Then he put two stones before the
front wheels of the buggy to keep it
from rolling away, and went in to his
own dinner.

“Don't meddle with those stones,
Sammy,'" he said, the last thing.

Sammy had had his dinner, and so
had his two little cousins Meg and Milly,
who were visiting him. So they did not |
go into the house.

*Let's get in the buggy and play
horse,” said Meg.

And in she and Milly clambered,
while Sammy took hold of the shafts
and began pulling. Taking hold of the
shafts and pulling a little was not med-
dling with the stones, he thought. He
just pulled a *little bit,"”” when sud-
denly the buggy began to push. 1t |
pushed harder and harder, and Sam-
my got very red in the face trying to |
hold it in. But it wouldn’t be held in! |
It got away from him, and rushed pell- |
mell down the hill with those two little
cousins inside screaming “‘just awfully."’
And Sammy could only stand still and |
look on, just as poor mamma had done |
when he rolled away a few days before. |
Oh! he felt dreadfully! Then his papa |
rushed out, and his mamma rushed
out, and his auntie, and Mary Ann, the
hired girl, they all chased the huggi;
down the hill. But they did not cate
it—not until it stopped of itself against
the fence.

Milly and Meg were not a bit hurt.
bat they cried and eried; and both of
the shaits of the buggy were broken
clear off.

So the doctor had to go on horseback
to see Mrs. Buel.

Nobody scolded Sammy very much,
for he looked so pale and sorry. and no-
body gave him any jam this. time
either. But after a while his mamma
smiled a little, and asked him if * look-
ing on”’ *‘wasn’t something.”

And Sammy looked very, very meek,
aud said:** Yes, ma'm.”—Youth's Com-

panion,

Wrinkles.

I wonder, children, if when you look
at your ndmother who sits there
noddfn,F in her chair —'(*I wasn't
asleep,” says dmother, 'with =a |
start; ** Of course not,”’ returns grand- |
father, with a twinkle in his eye)—I
wonder if, when vou' look at those
wrinkles in the dear grandmother's
face, you think of the thought and the
sare and the trials that helped time to |
make tkem. She is sweeter Lo me,

b

children, than she was in the old days
when she was like 8 wild rose in June.
(Grandmother made a qéaint, old-fash-
joned courtesy, and everybody went
over and kissed her.) : . oo :
~But-we m‘l‘;ulk e o
articular, we'll talk of wr 2
Ern!. When I wasaboy I taught
to look with:-respect on a wrinkled face.
Each wrinkle means a deal. , It
means suffering and care, and_anxiety
for others; for that old person has been
very selfish, indeed, who has lived only
for himself. Few have been so selfish.
Yesterday, as 1 was erossing South
Ferry, I saw a wrinkled hand be.inmnao
on the rail of the boat. 1t was a.man's
hand. It was hard and brown. And,
though the man himself had his back
towards me, I read him from that hand.
He had his Sunday coat on and stall
hat, but the hand was the hand of ala-
borer. The wrinkles' were made. s
much-by constamnt use as by time. It
was an honest hu{:ld. ggd I_,q{ia?_dfatiher
—thought it wonld be more fitting to a
‘ntléllﬁsi.n to kiss that toil-stained hand
ﬂan the hand of the Sovereion "_Mi_d_y
sho ruled the British' 1165, and_one 'bf
them at least, so badly."' When theinan
turned hisface grandfather saw he,was
not mistaken.. The face was.an honest
one, and when the bhoat touched the
wharf,with an. awjful bang against the
woodwork, two boys, neatly dressed,
sprang to meet the man, and ‘called
<« Fathér.” Those wrinkles had been
made’in daily tofl that theésenice, bright
boysimight bé kept' nicey: and« bright,
and good. trode u gl wbenr od qid
Each wrinkle in your: father’s face
means a day of anxiet q;Ft;aoil for you.
For whom does he work? For you th
whom does your mother plan, and mex
and economize? For you." "
Do you think that because péople
grow old "'théy do not slike fpleasant
things? Do youthink that it is no sae-
rifice to toil and moil day: after.ds
That parents are: bound tp.work, WoeLk
work,.so that the,youwng may hayg 3l
the sweet things of life, and accept t,,l}em
thanklessly, like little princes? °
Grandmother 1kés 4 new ribbof for
her eap ocu:;hﬁbpﬂ.lly."ﬁs well as aay of
you girls. She doesn't ask for iw but
then she likeés ‘your v vhink of it'all the
same. And I think I eaught hererangh-
ing those oaramels ;Kate gave her as if
she were seven instead of seventy.
(‘“ For shame, grandfather, only sixty-
eight!’”) Nimporie, as the French sdy,
two years do not make much différence,
but I am sure she seems ydunger to me
every day.—Christiuan 'at ke

Carried Oter Niagara.

‘About sundewn oneevening recently
& man was carried over th f:ﬁs Who
he was is not known. A His dress and
appearance indicated respectability, and
after he got into the rapids'his sé' .gm-
session was extraordinary: !'His "boat
Wwas a very g one, decked over the
bow, and I should think would ecarry
three or four tons. No other than a
person unacquainted.with the eurrent
above the rapids womld venture so near
them. I was on the head of Goat Island
when I first discovered the bost, then
near half a mile below the foot of Na
Island, and nearly two miles abové‘the
falls. There seémed to be ‘two in the
boat. It was directed toward-  the
Ameriean shore—the wind blowing from
the shore, and the saidwas stilk stand-
ing. Being -well aequainted: wigh the
river, I regarded the position,of ,the
boat as extraordipary.and, hazardous,
and watched it with, inténse anxiety.
Soon I discovered the motion of an qar,
and, from the changing direction of the
boat, concluded it _had but onie. While
constantly ' approaching 'mearer ' and
nearer the rapids I could discever it
was gaining the' American’ shoretand
by the time it had got mear the first fall

|in the rapids, half ‘2 mile abeve Goat

Island, it was directly above the island.
There it was turned up the river, and
for some time the wind kept it neayly
stationary. The only hope seemed to
be to come directly to Goa& Island, and
whether I should run half ':Ll‘n'r'le to give
the alarm or ain to aksist in case
the boat attempted to makethe islind,
was a questiomof painful' doubt..” But
soon the boat was again. turned.foward
the American shores Then it was cer-
tain that it must,go dowan the American
rapids. Iran for the bridge, rallied a
man at the tell-gate, and , we ran to the
Jmain bridge in time to see the boat just
before it got to the first large fall'in the
rapids. Then T saw but one man-—he
standing atthe stern with his onr chang-
ing the course' of the boat dowii'the
current, and as it plu overye sat
down. I was astonished to see theboat
rise, with the mast and sail standing,
and the man again Bx:qcigjrecting the
boat toward.the shore., As he came to
the next and to each suceceeding fall he
sat down, and then wonld rise and ap-
ply his oar in the jntermediate current.
Still there was hope that he would' éome
near enough to the pier to jump, but in
a moment it was gone. " Another; that

| he might jump upen the roek near the
| bridge, but the current dashed him
| from it under the bridge; breaking the

mast. A he rose on the nppaesite
side. ‘Taking:his oar. and -pointing his
boat toward,, the main. shore, lie cried:
** Had L better, jymp from the boat?”
We could not answer, for gither seemed
certuin destruction. ' Within a few rods
of the fally’ the boat struck a rock,
turned over and 16dgéd. He appenred
to crawl from'under it, dand swam Wwith
the oar in his 'hand -tintil he went over
the precipice.” Witheut the power to

| render assistance—for' half an’ hour

watching a strong man struggling with
every nerve for life, yet doomed with
almost the certainty of destiny to an
immediate and swfuldeath, still hoping
with every effort for'his deliverance—
E:':;ed an intensity of exciterent I pra

»od never again to¢xperience. —Hufft
Advertiser. o i :B e

BY 4 s =3 T 1
—A Louisville(Ky.) father got-wind
of the fact that his dgughter ’i!:::bnded

1o elope, and, procoeded st to_ act rin a
gomewhat;u ‘nvenl\iﬂpgz],m@?l He
said he would be Dan Tuckered if there

should be any:elo im his fanyi

he **laid igr th%hw le, -mﬂanln{;gzg
them at.two o'cloek in gl
bustled  them before a . justie. of the
peace, where he had them mg in
regulation order, himself acting as mas-
tJer %fuz! cerémonies. —— Lowistfile Courier-

ournal. ' SOEL

—A North Chatham (N. Y.) farm
hasta dog that climbs tmea.( It)recenﬂe;
captured a raccoon, afte
ficht, in the high bt_'anchesl;): aﬂ;am




